








The Ventura record store was bought by Grady Rynyan in 
June 2003. The record store was previously called Record Out- 
let, where Grady was an employee from 2001-2003. Although 
Grady has a degree in Film Studies from UCSB, he has had a his- 
tory involving the music industry. Some of his previous ex- 
perience includes working for distributor Revolver, music la- 
bels Rough Trade and Roots and Rhythm, as well as playing in 
various groups including Monoshock, Liquorball and his current 
two excellent groups, Jeff Grimes and The Broken Strings and 
their instrumental alter ego the Bad Trips. 

In the three years of business as Grady’s Record Refuge 
there have been about 25 in-store performances, where there had 
only been one for Record Outlet. They have had a positive ef- 
fect as Grady notes that the in-stores “tell the people you’re 
here”. In addition to the live in-store performances Grady’s 
Recaed: Refuge has created and orchestrated the Unsound Cinema 
series where groups play the soundtrack to silent films. 
Grady’s Record Refuge has been voted best record store by the 
vC Reporter the past two years (which are also the first two 
years as a business). 

Dear readers, Grady’s Record Refuge is seemingly the last 
of a dying breed of safe-havens for true music fans. A place 
where one can feel comfortable, where one can interact with the 
owner and ask questions, where one can escape the trends and 
phony crap that surrounds today’s music, where one can listen 
to records you've always wondered about (before you even buy 
them), where one can buy a Connie Francis, Hank Williams, the 
Platters, Lloyd Cole and the Commotions- I could go on- records 
for about $3 or $4 each, where one can buy those soundtracks 
you’ve always wanted but couldn’t find (on vinyl!!!, the best 
way to listen to music!), where one can find great cassette 
tapes (for those who still love tapes, including myself), where 
one can find record players and tips for buying/repairing/ 
anything aE Ee yenyere. (if you DON’T have a record player GET 
one NOW!!, you can still get an affordable one at the thrift 
store for about $5-$25), where one can participate in local mu- 
sic( shows aren’t the only way — go to record stores, talk to 
people (girls too!), listen to the radio- especially 1450 AM 
“the Boomer” or KCRW or littleradio.com, have parties where re- 
cord listening is made fun and DANCING is made fun, most of 
all, Grady’s Record Refuge is a place where one can go cele- 
brate music and listen to music and even play music- it’s a 
place to go, and in Ventura county, that’s plenty. 
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“Can Anyone on This Side of the Grade (or “in 
Strawberry Land”) Hear the Echo?” 

by Carlos Bello (Fall 2006) 

The first time I went to Echo, I had one of the best times that 
a five-dollar cover can buy. Actually, the live music that 
night wasn’t very exceptional, but the crowd’s enthusiasm for 
dancing was contagious. I had more fun dancing sober than dur- 
ing many of the previous inebriated nights on the prowl. It 
felt liberating to just dance without high, ambitious hopes of 
hitting on any girl who gave me her eyes, even unintentionally, 
for a second. I was able to enjoy what my then college roommate 
(AKA Saran Rapper) based his reputation on: his so-called 
straight-edge, alcohol-free approach to going out. I recall one 
of Dane Cook’s Comedy Central jokes about how it was silly for 
a straight guy to suddenly have an itch one night to go danc- 
ing, not to dance and hit on girls, but to “just dance” and 
relieve all the stress from a long week. I had often mocked 
those guys. But that night I became one of them. 


Sometimes they charge, and sometimes they don’t. But that may 
have little to do with the quality of the night than with the 
gas expenses of a band. And if the band doesn’t quite get you 
fired up, then the DJ’s music probably will (or at least Alan 
McGee’s occasional presence might). I could do step aerobics, 
house cleaning in my socks and underwear, or something mundane 
and still have a great time listening to some of the spunky and 
jerky 80s beats at the Echo. I went with my brother, Eric, for 
his first time, and I think that was the first time I had ever, 
and I mean EVER, seen him dance at a night club. I don’t know 
if there would be anywhere in Oxnard-Ventura where we would go 
to dance. Take your pals there who never dance and they won’t 
want to stop. I know I didn’t, and Eric didn’t. But I guess we 
sort of got over the dancing obsession after the third visit 
when we started to notice some really bizarre 80s beats—I must 
admit, as quirky as they sounded one night, I wouldn’t mind 
playing some silly 80s music at a house or dinner party to 
break the ice. Also, when I went with my legendary ex-roommate, 
and later with Eric, we probably had as much fun dancing with 
no one than with anyone in particular. 


So am I just writing to say that the Echo is one of the best 
clubs in LA? Not necessarily (although that is certainly debat- 
able). But I think it’s time people in Oxnard and Ventura 
starting dancing more and alone. I’11 stop short of saying that 
the Echo is a really cool place, but you certainly won’t find 
something like this in Dog-xnard or on Main Street where you’re 
more likely to run into those stagnant acquaintances from high 
school. They never change, and then I ask myself what the hell 
I’m still doing around here without a real job. At least Part- 
time Punks is more liberating than shoe-gazing or staring at 
vacuously decadent photographs of naked people with hang- 
overs. I was glad to finally see Maria tease the regulars on 
the night of their Echo park debut. 
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lost = Echo wor ked that night. Eric’s 
5) ocular attempts to goad the audience (wi thout any Marlon Brando 
is veg? complemented the band’ s short, zesty tunes. A lot of sails 
hani cally or anxiously ‘pl ay their songs and seem to forget the 
iit ani Gaan of entertaini ng and amusing the audience. I’m not sure 
what Oxnard gangs have to say about Eric’s injunction jokes and 
references, but just the fact that a played hse stands out 
among the resumes of ette Sa thiderd/Yeut tura no-name groups. As Jeff 
{last name], 3 friend of the band and a young— Oxnard wine con- 
noisseur, ins si Lg ght fully y pointed out on the night Maria’s debut in 
Echo Park, “their history has really begun here.” Maria’s previ- 
ous shows is at the Smell near Skid Row psied in comparison to the 
recepti ion at the Echo, and people instantly bought homemade Maria 
“merchandise, le such as t-shirts, stuffed animals, and 7-inch 
EPs. there was de ff initely somethin ag refreshi aie about seeing them 
perform wi =hout a gk: ly vacuum cleaner and still tease the crowd 
with innocent small-tal ies | 
If t here’s anything that Oxnard needs, it’s either more 
80s night « clubs or more playful music. I’11 leave the 80s obses- 
sion to all the LA scene-sters. As trashy | 3 sous of the clubs in 
LA are, Oxnard could benefit from paying attention to some of 
that metrosexual panache. Oxnard pr “oba ibly bs sein ton need m more weir- 
does who wear their unde ee vet sid e of their jeans; it will 
probe ably take more than pirate st bial or tacky 70s porn mus- 
ves. It’s the cat RRS and the ‘spunk, and if it takes a few 
s illy m a puatasbes ae swa eS f egpiow Sy er Rg not let it fly 


and splash some | 
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The shows are | = lled with fun, and easy listening tunes. Which is 
very pleasant f for 2 change compare red sire the hardcore/ met ta. al scene 
‘that Ventures cA, for many apparent reasons, thrives 0! off. These 
Dups are becoming rarer by the ‘second it seems. Catwalk shows. 
lots of promise, and fire left in them. Also then: being quite 
—_— om a deed g plus too. But that is what we, the audience, only 
nds have come out of the rott: ing salt walls 
Ven ntura fe mantle or Many, almost all, have failed, * jentur ra is 
only left with the not so proud image of =e eee which doesn't 
say a lot. ; 7 
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We all wi at ed aes for any good band. Some of us 4 ie pray. The 
old quote "h ory repeats itself slams into my brain. I only 
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youngsters: Tell your father to relocate his tools in the ga- 
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Andrew Saks 





How long have you been playing 
music? How longs in bands? 

I started playing music in seventh grade in the school band. 
The saxophone was my first love. When I got into high school, 
like every teenage kid, I started picking up a guitar because 
lots of people I knew were in “bands” and rocking out. I 
thought you know what, fuck these guys, they cant even read 
music...”, and figured I could do it better than those hosers. 
To a certain degree, that sentiment is still in me now...I’ma 
Gen, | 











Have things changed since you started? 
It’s a trip to see how much things, move in cycles. I no- 

tice it more now as I get older. Out of school, the “scene” was 
pretty weak (in my opinion) and no one local was: doing anything 
interesting. Including us. Shelfish (local band) was neat when 
we were in high school, and a couple years later, Orcas Ra was 
the only band I can think of that was “different” but they were 
kind of hippy. Then around 1998 or so, a bunch of new bands ; 

popped up and things started happening again. That lasted a few 
years and then...poof! And then another cycle. I miss the pe- 
riod when we started playing music. Say about 1991. That was a 
fucking inspiring time for us, even though we sucked and were 
trying hard be pal ae DE. 











Do you notice a difference in playing shows in Ventura as op- 
cen ie shows you've played out of town? If so, why do you 
think? 

We hate Ventura. For some reason, we’ve never received the 
same amount of attention in our own town as we do elsewhere. 
Ventura audiences are fickle, and my observation is_ that large 
followings are wholly dependent on networks of friends and word 
of mouth. We don’t have any friends. :) Its usually not about 
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migediny or Bhi Tepe that’s fine. This area has always” loved hair 


hole new generation of them. Different look. 





she shale. Wa 
When = a out of town, its usually at places that more 
or less cater to “indie” music, and the audiences are much more 





receptive. People actually listen to the music. I’m not imply- 
ing that that type of music fan does not exist locally, because 
there are a ton of them. But most of them are not teenagers, 


and don’t frequent local shows. Like me, sadly. 
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come about? What inspired you to do some- 
thing like that? 


The Northern Two is just something new. I love noisy 
@lectronic music and ambient stuff, but I find it hard to 
Write atonal pieces, so the Northern Two is Seth and me 
Vc eRe bi elem -BMloheh coy se Molt-lilohk-jelol_Ue-bele MB ll Lolo bh Moll ole) o MMR cole (hol o\-b an Molo 
find this format liberating in many ways. I’ve never truly 
considered myself a guitar player, but more a guitar user, 
and to be honest, the departure from guitar based music is 
Welcomed. Everyone plays guitar. Everyone. And pretty soon, 
"everyone will be méssing with laptops. Folks have been do- 
ing it for years I know, but its still pretty fresh terri- 
tory Because of the limitless possibilities. Its really in- 
SpiriFr « So in like 2 years when .@yvery group in, Ventura 
County is Zeeking the computer we cam Say we we're 
near the front of the line. ict to Stem Cell Virus, 
Clammy (Mark in =o 
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=a - conneCteg@iite Wits Bappening. The Livery shows 
is 


endi Blow, but Blackr Mims in the game for keeps, 
so @hey/11 mAs ing ns fa better.*My goal is to ex- 
ist in a true! Ic =p feaescene, where. the network of 
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I say indie, I don’t mean Clones of over-hyped MTV glam 
pure like AFI and that Kind of shit. I’m guilty of "94 De 
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cutter punx, and twisty m . Apparently Ventura isn’t 

Etstel never will be. 1 love the idea of YAY! Maybe YAY! will 
edged to kick it off. 

Just Sa Sage Mote lots of cats will read this in- 
terview and ak ae Guy is an arrogant, elitist 
punk”... rest assur littl Me (Sn Mo Lo} ohh ob a -T-  aot-b af 
There are plent peeps out there that feel like we do, 
and my hope is th B/al find each other some how. Our 
stuff is for : st EN SAWN Pp Qo (ol 1) o BA OED ob Ih oy ET -B o Vo MD oe To 
a place to) — a ic. Honest. 
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Seth—- Keyboard 
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Write to: 
760 Borrego Way, Oxnard,CA 93033 
fabulousfriend84@yahoo.com 


Tt is: Pricrsponee. de bageioipa 3 apmeaih YaY! ! = the one R cig are 
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A ‘ten ‘things ‘hace a sed in Shea four or five months 
I’ve been working on the fanzine. Northern Two has their first 
album out, Cinema. Catwalk has had a couple of line-up changes, 
but will certainly be around for a while. A fabulous new group 
has been added to the YAY! Label. They are PAM & TERI and they 
are from Fillmore. They are sweeter than the swee test blow-pop 
around. Maria has a new great guitarist, Adrian. As for 
Grady’s, his Record Refuge is still the best home away from 
home. 

I want to thank Andrew for the interview. Nick for your 
patience and sweetness. Grady for so much I don’t know where to 
begin. I want to thank my older brother Carlos for his kind 
words and encouragement. Po- -Posh, thank you for being you! 
PAT!! Micheal Stock from Part Time Punks- you have been so 
GREAT. Jeremy Jay is fabulous. Lou, Abe Vigoda, the Smell, 
KXLU, Jeff Grimes, Foot Foot, 5..4..3...2..Fun!, My Little Red Toe, 
Tiny Creatures, 1450 the Boomer for all those lonely nights, 
Buffalo Records, Songs From A Window, I could really go on for- 
ever. But ESPECIALLY you! The FANS! 

I cannot begin to say how much I want you to enjoy this 
fanzine, for this fanzine truly is for you. It’s for those 
nights when you’ re feeling down, or up. For those f rustrating 
times when you feel that there’s nothing going on and nobody 
cares. Well, I’m here to tell you that there are still some of 
us out there who REFUSE to GIVE IN, who REFUSE to let TREND 
taint our spi rit, who REFUSE to STOP dreaming, who ‘REFUSE to. 














think that there’s NO hope for the future of POP. Guitars still 
ring in my heart, ba-ba’s still have meaning, girls | st ill ma S 
ter in music, and FUN can still HAPPEN. Let’s MAKE IT HAPPEN!!! 





YAY I! ! f 





